The Bloody Assize
Dunne had mentioned unlatching the stable door, when
suddenly after his terrifying warning the judge returns to
the question.
L. C. J. Now upon your oath tell me truly who it was,
that opened the stable door, was it Carpenter or you ?
Dunne. It was Carpenter, my Lord.
At last he had caught Dunne in a slip. His tormentor
had got a direct contradiction out of him, and burst out into
one of his paeans of invective and raging blasphemy, the
noisy extravagance of which is said to have struck terror to
the hearts of those who heard it. On these occasions the
man seems to have gone raving mad, and yet, like a human
stoat with a lust of cruelty, was able to pause now and again
to enjoy gazing at the trembling aspect of his victim. No
sooner had Dunne uttered the unfortunate words than a
snarl of victory arose from the Bench.
L. C.J. Why, thou vile wretch did'st thou not tell me
just now that thou pluckedst up the latch ? Dost thou take
the God of heaven not to be a God of truth and that he is
not a witness of all thou sayest ? Dost thou think because
thou prevaricatest with the Court here, thou canst do so with
God above, who knows thy thoughts. And it is infinite mercy
that for those falsehoods of thine he does not immediately
strike thee into hell! Jesus God ! there is no sort of con-
versation nor human society to be kept with such people as
these are who have no other religion but only in pretence, and
no way to uphold themselves but by countenancing lying
and villainy!. Did not you tell me that you opened the latch
yourself, and that you saw nobody else but a girl F How
durst you offer to tell such horrid lies in the presence of God
and a Court of Justice ?
The judge continues to rave, and Dunne still holds his
ground and declares that he did not see any more than what
he had told the Court already*
Jeffreys utters one of his tirades against Dissenters, how
they "can cant and snivel and lie and forswear themselves and
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